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Chapter  1  by  HeaneyRobbie 

My  most  embarrassing  moment  in  my  life  was .... 


Chapter  2  by  Gounaitory 


...when  I  told  my  friend  I  cant  meet  with  her  and  told  her  I  was  sick  because  I  wanted  to  get  rid 
of  her, but  instead  met  with  another  friend  in  the  same  day.  So  when  we  were  in  the  restaurant 
she  came  in  and  saw  me  in  the  company  of  other  person.  I  could't  say  anything  because  I  had 
nothing  to  say  for  real.  She  understood  that  I  didnt  want  to  be  friends  with  her  anymore. 

But  don't  blame  me,  she  deserved  that,  really... 

Chapter  3  by  OrangeElephant 

...after  her  mistake.  After  she  stole  my  brother.  I  trusted  her.  I  trusted  her  to  look  after  him.  But 
she  didn't.  Instead  she  asked  him  to  come  to  her  house.  Where  he  could  see  his  dad.  The  one 
who  cheated  on  our  family.  She  showed  him  his  real  dad,  one  he  didn't  know  about. 

Chapter  4  by  intellikat 

And  then  what  happened. 

She  lobotomised  my  dog.  Loving,  loving  Rufus.  She  removed  his  skullcap  (after  watching  a 
tutorial  on  YouTube)  and  removed  his  frontal  lobe.  Just  like  that.  As  if  she  were  deleting  some 
useless  app. 
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It  was  my  dog,  Rufus'  body...  yes.  But  I  had  paid  a  carnival  shaman  at  the  county  fair  to  transport 
myfriend's  father's  soul  into  Rufus'  body. 

So  she  had  lobotomised  her  own  father. 

Just  like  that. 

I  know  it  is  hard  to  fol  low,  but  bear  with  me. 

I  had  to  face  her  now.  I  was  embarrassed  and  ashamed.  I  never  meant  for  it  to  come  to  this.  But 
only  one  of  us  was  going  to  walk  away  from  that  restaurant. 

I  steadied  my  nerved,  and  I  readied  the  brass  knuckles  in  my  purse. 


Showtime. 


Game  face. 


Go. 


Chapter  5  by  ShatteredStoriesAuthor 


cz 


No  one  ever  expected  that  would  be  when  the  Spanish  Inquisition  attacked!  Shouting  orders  as 
the  swarmed  the  restaurant,  converting  at  sword  point.  I  stared  at  my  old  friend,  as  we  shared  a 
nod.  We  would  settle  our  differences  later,  right  now  we  had  business.  I  grabbed  my  actual 
friends  and  we  all  knelt  down  following  a  waiter  to  the  back  of  the  kitchen,  hoping  the  backdoor 
would  be  open  so  we  could  escape. 

Chapter  6  by  Benjacc  Q' 

I  reached  for  the  knob  of  the  door  to  outside  and  something  crazy  happened,  the  door  opened 
and  my  friend  Josh  went  crazy!  For  some  reason  he  couldn't  understand  the  physics  of  how  a 
door  could  open  just  by  the  turn  of  a  knob.  He  took  off  his  shirt  and  started  making  out  with  a 
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And  then  an  elderly  white  gentleman,  with  wispy  hair  and  eyes  that  pierced  deep  to  my  loins. 

His  footsteps  echoing  on  the  cheap  tiled  floor. 

His  breath  wheezing  and  hiccoughing. 

Him  sitting  beside  me  at  the  library  table,  smelling  faintly  of  lavender  and  a  fart  not  yet 
dissipated. 

My  EVEN  MORE  MOST  embarrassing  moment  was  about  to  occur. 

Chapter  8  by  intellikat 

"The  internet..."  he  began,  wheezing  like  a  cardboard  frankfurter,  "...the  internet  is  NOT  to  be 
used  for  viewing  wildlife  pornography." 

I  slapped  the  lid  to  my  MacBook  Pro  down,  silencing  the  sounds  of  penguins  mating  through  my 
white  earbuds.  My  cheeks  flushed  red  and  I  felt  the  heat  of  sexual  embarrassment  rush  over  my 
chest  like  eastern  European  dancers  flooding  the  floor  of  a  Chinese  discoteque. 

"  It's  for...  a  research  paper,"  I  hissed,  trying  to  suppress  my  erection  beneath  the  table. 

The  man's  eyes  narrowed  and  he  lifted  an  open  palm  to  me.  I  knew  what  he  desired. 

I  placed  my  library  card  in  his  hand,  and  with  that,  he  stood  and  dematerialized  into  the  mists  of 
that  old  literary  and  referential  crypt  that  was  the  Bedville  Public  Library. 

I  would  just  have  to  start  paying  for  high-speed  internet  at  home. 

the  end 
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